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Background  and  History  of  Our  Party 
Described  by  One  of  the  Third  Generation 

Samuel  Emlen  married  Sarah  Williams,  an  only  child,  at  North 
Meeting,  at  the  corner  of  Fifth  and  Noble  Streets,  Philadelphia,  on 
September  30th,  1851.  He  was  21  and  she  was  20.  They  went  to 
live  with  her  parents,  George  and  Hannah  Williams,  on  Fifth  Street 
not  far  from  the  Meeting  House. 

Their  first  four  children,  Samuel,  Hannah,  George  and  James, 
were  born  in  that  house.  Samuel  and  Hannah  died  of  diphtheria 
in  infancy. 

In  1860  Samuel  and  Sarah  Emlen  started  to  build  the  big  gray 
stone  house  on  Coulter  Street  in  Germantown  and  moved  into  it 
in  the  early  spring  of  1861.  Sarah’s  parents  came  to  live  with  them 
there.  Their  daughter  Sarah  was  born  on  April  15th  of  that  year. 
Two  more  little  girls,  Mary  and  Anne,  came  along  in  due  course,  mak¬ 
ing  a  family  of  nine. 

There,  Aunt  Sally,  with  her  brothers  and  sisters,  grew  up  in  a 
pleasant  country  neighbourhood.  The  house  was  surrounded  by 
several  acres  of  land  with  a  stable,  two  horses,  a  cow,  chickens  and 
guinea  pigs.  When  John  Emlen  and  his  father  came  to  live  there  in 
1886,  white  mice  and  a  donkey  were  added.  The  cow  was  pastured 
on  a  lot  to  the  west  and  when  that  was  built  on,  the  cow  was  moved 
across  the  street,  then  over  to  School  Lane  and  she  finally  suc¬ 
cumbed  to  the  inroads  of  civilization  —  no  more  pasture,  no  more  cow. 

Apple,  pear  and  cherry  trees  grew  in  the  yard  and  there  was  a 
garden  with  every  kind  of  vegetable  from  onions  to  watermelons. 
There  was  also  a  greenhouse. 

On  October  4th,  1877,  George,  the  oldest  child  of  Samuel  and 
Sarah  Emlen,  married  Eleanor  Cope.  That  year,  under  date  of 
December  25th,  Mary  Cope,  Eleanor’s  sister,  records  in  her  diary  — 
“Ellie  took  dinner  today  at  Samuel  Emlen’s,  a  dangerous  innovation.” 
Thus  our  annual  gathering  originated. 

On  that  Christmas  Day  nine  members  of  the  family  gathered 
together  in  this  house.  Samuel  and  Sarah  Emlen,  their  three  daugh¬ 
ters  and  two  sons  with  their  brides,  Eleanor  Cope  and  Susan  Thomp¬ 
son.  Today,  we  number  155,  a  majority  of  whom  are  here.  This  is 
our  Diamond  Jubilee. 


5 


187  7 


EM  LEN  FAMILY 


19  5  1 


In  1878  the  first  grandchildren,  Mary  and  John  Emlen,  put  in 
their  appearance,  although  as  John  was  only  four  days  old  it  is 
supposed  he  was  not  present.  In  the  next  nineteen  years  three  sons- 
in-law  and  ten  more  grandchildren  swelled  the  number  to  twenty- 
three.  The  following  ten  years  was  a  relatively  quiet  period.  With 
the  table  extended  to  its  full  length,  the  dining  room  held  every¬ 
body.  But  in  1904  things  began  to  happen  —  Alfred  Scattergood  ap¬ 
peared,  followed  the  next  year  by  Mary  Jones  and  Marion  Haines. 

In  1907  the  first  great-grandchildren  arrived  —  Samuel  Emlen, 
3rd,  Elizabeth  Scattergood  and  Susan  Emlen  all  came  to  the  party. 
During  the  succeeding  thirty-one  years,  until  Edith  Shipley  in  1936 
finally  completed  this  deluge,  more  and  more  great-grandchildren 
made  their  appearance  until  there  were  forty-seven. 

In  1933  Tommie  Chalmers’  arrival  started  the  generation  of  great- 
great-grandchildren.  In  the  intervening  years  fifty-two  more  children 
have  been  born. 

In  the  early  days  Grandfather  with  his  thick,  perfectly  white  hair, 
bright  red  checks  and  kindly  expression,  sat  in  his  armchair  on  the  left 
of  the  fire-place.  He  wore  a  very  plain  black  Quaker  coat  without 
either  collar  or  lapels  and  his  necktie  was  of  fine  white  linen,  stiffly 
starched,  tied  in  a  bow. 

Opposite  him,  on  the  other  side  of  the  fire.  Grandmother  sat  in 
her  big  rocking  chair.  She  wore  a  gray  dress  of  heavy  silk  with  a 
voluminous  skirt  which  touched  the  floor.  Her  dainty  white  net  cap 
had  a  fluted  ruffle  around  her  face  and  was  tied  under  her  chin  with 
a  white  satin  ribbon. 

A  Christmas  tree  stood  at  one  end  of  the  room,  and  after  dinner 
Santa  Claus  distributed  gifts  to  everybody.  On  one  occasion  the  chil¬ 
dren’s  eyes  sparkled  with  delight  when  they  found  a  big  spider  web 
of  different  colored  strings  running  up  and  down  the  staircase  and  all 
over  the  first  and  second  floors. 

Other  forms  of  entertainment  were  resorted  to  as  the  numbers 
increased— a  Punch  and  Judy  show,  sometimes  movies,  and  even  con¬ 
certs.  When  some  of  the  children  were  struggling  with  lessons  on  the 
violin,  viola,  ’cello  and  accordion,  music  stands  were  set  up  in  the 
parlor  after  dinner,  and  Catherine  Chapman  superintended  the  tun¬ 
ing  up,  and  with  infinite  patience  and  wisdom,  led  the  orchestra. 

Uncle  Walter  Moore  delighted  everyone  for  several  years  when  he 
produced  a  magician  with  a  high  silk  hat,  out  of  which  came  not  only 
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bright  silk  scarves  and  a  live  white  rabbit,  but  also  a  bowl  of  water 
which  kept  overflowing  no  matter  how  often  he  emptied  it.  Christmas 
carols  have  always  been  sung,  sometimes  after  dinner,  but  more 
recently,  between  courses. 

And  the  dinner!  When  the  dining  room  overflowed,  tables  were 
set  in  the  parlor,  then  in  the  hall  and  at  last  even  the  library  was 
full.  Finally  the  time  came  when  trestles  were  built  and  one  long 
table  holding  thirty  was  put  in  the  parlor  in  addition  to  the  one  in 
the  dining  room  holding  twenty.  Uncle  Walter  Moore  sat  at  the  head 
of  the  table  in  the  parlor  with  his  back  to  the  windows,  where  he  carved 
one  of  the  five  turkeys,  while  his  four  brothers-in-law  carved  the  other 
four  and  the  baked  hams. 

On  the  tables  were  cranberry  sauce,  celery,  olives,  salted  nuts, 
many  kinds  of  candy,  figs,  dates,  nuts  and  raisins,  while  the  waitresses 
passed  great  dishes  of  scalloped  oysters,  sweet  and  white  potatoes, 
gravy,  peas  and  creamed  onions.  Many  have  vivid  memories  of  plum 
pudding,  mince  and  pumpkin  pies,  large  bricks  of  ice  cream  and  a 
variety  of  fancy  cakes.  But  the  culmination  was  the  arrival  of  Harkin- 
sons  whipped  cream  meringues.  They  were  architectural  master¬ 
pieces  two  stories  high. 

The  time  came,  however,  when  the  party  grew  so  big  that  a 
caterer  had  to  be  called  in  and  all  were  seated  at  many  small  tables. 

For  some  years  family  photographs  were  taken  both  indoors  and 
out,  until  the  number  grew  too  large.  To  maintain  the  record  in  1926, 
when  there  were  68  present.  Aunt  Sally  produced  her  little  leather 
bound  book  which  ever  since  has  been  signed  by  each  guest  at  the 
party. 

#  *  *  * 

What  a  change  Grandfather  and  Grandmother  would  find  today 
were  they  to  take  their  seats  once  again  on  either  side  of  the  fireplace 
to  greet  the  succeeding  generations!  For  the  better  part  of  half  an 
hour  there  is  a  steady  influx  of  young  and  old.  With  happy  faces  they 
come  from  far  and  near.  Family  after  family,  they  troop  across  the 
porch  to  the  front  door  with  its  big  silvered  knob,  so  difficult  for  little 
hands  to  grasp.  Just  inside  Aunt  Sally  stands  to  greet  them.  The  new¬ 
est  babies  in  baskets  on  their  father’s  arms,  older  babies  in  their 
mother’s  arms,  toddlers  carrying  a  favorite  toy,  little  girls  giggling, 
little  boys  pushing,  from  the  newest  to  the  oldest,  they  all  receive  the 
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same  loving  greeting  from  Aunt  Sally  with  which  she  has  welcomed 
four  generations  of  guests. 

Upstairs  the  procession  climbs  in  an  interminable  line,  too  slow 
for  an  active  group  of  boys  and  girls  who  dart  in  and  out  among  them. 

The  five  big  bedrooms  on  the  second  floor  are  piled  high  with 
coats,  snowsuits,  leggings,  bonnets,  mittens,  galoshes  and  all  the  equip¬ 
ment  that  travels  with  the  modern  infant.  In  one  or  two  rooms  the 
beds  are  occupied  by  babies  being  fed  or  having  diapers  changed  and 
more  than  one  baby  will  sleep  through  the  entire  occasion. 

Then  down  the  stairs  again  they  stream  in  slow  file.  One  who 
has  recently  learned  to  walk  teeters  at  the  top  of  the  stairs  uncertain 
whether  it  is  safe  to  try  it  on  two  feet  and  wisely  decides  to  sit  and 
bump  down  the  sixteen  steps.  Another  tries  going  down  backwards 
on  all  fours  and  some  a  little  older,  impatient  with  the  delay,  whiz  by 
on  the  long,  smooth  banisters.  At  the  foot  of  the  stairs  the  happy 
confusion  turns  into  an  intensive  search  by  some  hundred  souls  to  find 
their  places  at  the  crowded  tables. 

When  the  last  guest  has  found  a  card  with  his  name  written  in 
Aunt  Sally’s  careful  hand,  and  when  the  last  baby  has  been  strapped 
into  a  high  chair,  a  reverent  silence  spreads  from  Aunt  Sally’s  table 
through  the  rooms  until  there  is  not  a  sound  in  the  house.  Every 

head  is  bowed  in  silent  grace. 

*  *  *  * 

The  faces  of  several  members  of  the  family  are  missed  as  we  sit 
down  each  year,  but  as  we  miss  them  in  our  hearts,  we  remember  too, 
that  sense  of  belonging  all  together,  and  we  know  the  happiness  in 
being  part  of  a  large  family. 

From  its  small  beginnings  seventy-five  years  ago,  we  have  grown 
apart,  as  succeeding  generations  must,  but  we  have  also  grown  together; 
and  each  year  at  Aunt  Sally’s  table  we  renew  our  bonds  of  friendship 
and  family  loyalities  which  Aunt  Sally  herself  refreshes  in  all  of  us, 
and  we  give  thanks  for  a  sense  not  only  of  belonging,  but  of  enduring. 
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Anthem  1952 * 

Lo,  eminent  ancestral  peers 

In  filial  bond  ye  span  the  years 

Praise  to  your  kindred  spirit  strong 

Though  three  score  years  and  fifteen  now  are  gone. 

Hail  matriarch,  all  hail  to  thee 
On  this  our  Diamond  Jubilee 
Hail  to  our  Sarah  Emlen  Moore 
All  hail,  all  hail  from  now  to  evermore. 

Alan  L.  Emlen 


Aunt  Sally’s  Patty 

Well,  if  you  go  to  Aunt  Sally’s  party  you  never  know  what  will 
happen.  Once  there  was  a  fotografor  there  to  take  pictures.  There 
were  so  many  people  they  had  to  take  two  pictures.  In  the  first  one 
there  was  three  people  or  more  who  stayed  twice,  and  they  were  only 
meant  to  stay  for  one  time  but  they  jumped  in  for  two  when  the 
fotografor  was  not  looking,  because  he  was  distracted  when  a  baby 
crald  between  his  legs  and  under  the  camera  tripod. 

Things  we  did. 

First  of  all  you  like  to  find  Aunt  Sally.  Then  I  play  with  Muffin 
and  Cacky  and  Anne  Miller.  We  play  tag  and  hide-and-go-seek  through 
the  grownups  in  the  hall,  and  up  the  stairs  and  in  the  bedrooms.  Then 
we  go  and  get  too  much  food.  It  is  delishes.  We  sing  carols.  Then  we 
go  and  play  more.  We  get  hot  and  noisy.  Finally  we  go  and  say 
good-bye  to  Aunt  Sally.  We  tell  her  we  enjoy  her  wonderful,  wonder¬ 
ful  party. 

Tatty  Scattergood 


I  love  to  go  to  Aunt  Sally’s  because  I  like  to  see  Aunt  Sally  and 
all  my  other  relatives. 


Muffin  Godshalk 


#Hail  Poetry  —  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 
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Outlaw  Through  the  Keyhole 

or 

W orm’s-Ey e-View  of  Aunt  Sally’s  New  Year’s  Party 

The  impact  of  Aunt  Sally’s  New  Year's  Party  is  often  staggering 
upon  the  unsuspecting  in-law,  especially  if  he  happens  to  have  hitherto 
belonged  to  a  small  family.  Even  the  naturally  quick  of  wit  find  it  is 
bewildering  to  be  introduced  to  about  one  hundred  assorted  Uncles, 
Aunts,  large  cousins,  medium-sized  cousins  and  small  cousins,  not  to 
mention  those  bantam  weights  generally  to  be  found  squalling  in  pink 
or  blue  baskets  upstairs  on  the  guest-room  beds,  surrounded  on  all 
sides  by  heaps  of  “sensible”  coats. 

Soon,  in  the  overtaxed  out-law  mind  there  floats  merely  an  im¬ 
pression  of  the  composite  Emlen  relative  —  a  handsome,  friendly  face, 
broad  of  cheek  bone,  nose  small  and  short,  well  defined  eyebrows  over 
the  widest  eyes  of  assorted  colors. 

At  Aunt  Sally’s  party  the  Emlen  mouth  is  invariably  open  for  one, 
or  a  combination  of  any  of  the  following  reasons  — 

(a)  vociferous  talking 

(b)  loud  singing 

(c)  hearty  laughter 

(d)  plentiful  eating 

Aside  from  the  appearance  of  the  family  itself  there  are  various 
other  items  which  strike  the  beholder.  First,  there  is  the  essential 
difficulty  of  gaining  an  entrance  to  the  party  at  all.  It  helps  if  the 
out-law  has  recently  had  considerable  football  practice;  or,  if  she  is 
a  woman,  I  would  suggest  a  few  preparative  bouts  of  bargain  shopping 
in  Wanamaker’s  basement. 

The  solid,  kissing,  hugging  ranks  inside  the  door  can  only  be 
penetrated  by  eel-like  Emlens  of  small  girth  and  stature.  Hence  we 
find  frantic  parents  down  in  the  hall  bleating  piteously  at  their  off¬ 
spring;  while  the  stairway  swarms  with  unheeding,  hilarious  small 
personages  between  the  ages  of  ten  months  and  ten  years.  Those  who 
can  stand  leap  over  the  crawling  ones  with  an  air  of  complete  in¬ 
souciance.  The  crawlers  pause,  look  backwards,  look  up,  teeter  and 
sway  on  the  edges  of  the  fourteenth  step,  yet  ever  valiantly  press 
forward.  That  Emlen  blood  will  tell! 

It  is  about  at  this  point  that  one  overhears  such  snatches  of  con¬ 
versation  as  this  — 
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Male  unknown  cousin  to  unknown  female  cousin  to  whom  the 
outlaw  has  just  been  introduced  for  the  third  time  —  the  name  already 
gone  — 

M.  “Now,  which  of  these  babies  is  thy  youngest?” 

F.  “Now  let  me  see,  where  is  he?  Oh  yes,  that  one  in  the  corner, 
who  is  just  pulling  the  lamp  over  on  himself.” 

The  baby  aforementioned  is,  at  this  point,  showing  extra-ordinary 
talent  for  salmon  fishing.  He  has  the  lamp  cord  in  a  deadly  grip,  and 
with  that  intense  concentration  seen  only  on  the  faces  of  the  finest 
sportsmen  in  the  thick  of  action,  he  is  reeling  in  his  line  with  skill  and 
determination.  The  lamp  is  already  describing  a  45  degree  angle  on 
the  edge  of  the  table  —  an  arresting  sight! 

Speaking  of  athletic  prowess,  I  don’t  think  we  should  forget  to 
mention  the  uncanny  agility  of  the  waiters,  as  they  weave  their  way 
around  the  many  tables  carrying  heaped  trays  of  food  over  their  heads, 
and  stepping  lightly  over  the  babies,  who  are  likely  to  rush  without 
warning  into  their  paths  from  under  the  snowy  tablecloth. 

Several  sights  and  sounds  linger  pleasantly  in  the  memory;  the 
large,  handsome  families  that  appear  just  once  all  together  as  they 
come  shining  down  the  stairs  in  their  Sunday  best;  the  patient  grand¬ 
mothers  unselfishly  supervising  large  tables  of  squirming  small  fry  so 
that  their  sons  and  daughters  can  more  freely  make  merry;  the  Emlen 
boys  and  their  close  harmonies;  and,  in  the  midst  of  the  hub-bub, 
that  oasis  of  calm  and  gently  flowing  love.  Aunt  Sally.  She  usually 
stands  beside  the  door  greeting  each  one  of  us  by  name.  She, 
gracious  lady,  never  forgets  any  of  us  from  the  tiniest  baby  to  the 
oldest  oldster.  Out-laws  or  Emlens,  we  all  belong  to  her,  and  she  un¬ 
failingly  makes  us  glow  with  her  hospitality  and  real  interest. 

At  length  exhausted  with  talk,  warmed  with  family  affections  and 
weighted  amidships  with  delicious  food  —  coated  and  hatted,  booted 
and  buttoned,  out  into  the  sleety  world  the  Emlens  ooze  again  —  each 
one  of  us  replete  in  body  and  in  spirit  for  having  been  again  included 
in  the  mad  magic  of  Aunt  Sally’s  New  Year’s  Party. 

Sally  Scattergood 
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As  Seen  by  the  Fourth  Generation 

The  New  Year’s  Party  at  Coulter  Street  is  one  of  my  earliest 
childhood  memories  and  those  first  family  celebrations,  as  far  as  I 
am  concerned,  are  a  pleasant  blur  in  my  mind  of  great  grandparents, 
grandparents,  older  uncles  and  aunts,  younger  uncles  and  aunts,  older 
cousins  and  younger  cousins,  all  starched  and  clean,  gathered  in  the 
warm  and  immaculately  kept  house  and  all  radiating  a  spirit  of 
interest  and  affection  which  was  practically  tangible. 

I  remember  a  family  photograph,  taken  on  the  back  porch  when 
we  younger  ones  sat  on  comfortable  laps  and  later  were  allowed 
to  play  in  the  snow.  There  used  to  be  snow  in  those  days  at  New 
Year’s  time. 

The  long  table  stretching  the  whole  length  of  the  parlor  accom¬ 
modated  almost  all  of  us.  The  turkeys,  and  there  were  five  of  them, 
were  carved  for  all  to  behold,  by  capable  uncles.  Those  were  the 
days  of  the  ice  cream  meringues— unexcelled  as  a  dessert  throughout 
modern  civilization. 

The  trick  man  also  belongs  to  that  era  when  we  sat  replete  with 
food  and  watched  rabbits  come  out  of  hats  and  fifty-cent  pieces  out 
of  Johnny  Emlen’s  ear. 

The  advent  of  the  various  fiances  made  a  deep  impression  on 
me  and  when  Walter  Shipley,  Jr.,  by  whom  all  of  the  adolescent 
girls  hoped  to  be  seated  during  dinner,  brought  a  school  classmate 
of  mine  into  the  family,  my  excitement  was  intense. 

A  few  years  later  I  was  a  pioneer  in  my  generation  in  introducing 
a  new  in-law.  I  think  Burns  was  the  62nd  member  of  the  family,  which 
probably  seems  mild  now,  but  which  took  considerable  courage  on 
his  part  back  in  1929. 

One  of  my  favorite  times  of  the  day  was  when  the  really  good 
singers  in  the  family  gathered  and  sang  Christmas  hymns  and  negro 
spirituals  and  the  rest  of  us  joined  in.  It  would  be  getting  towards 
evening  by  then  and  we  went  home  soon  in  a  mellow  and  uplifted 
mood. 

A  close  friend  of  mine  —  an  only  child,  married  to  an  only  child  — 
listens  to  my  accounts  of  our  New  Year’s  party  at  Aunt  Sally’s  with 
wide  eyes  and  incredulous  expression.  She  can  hardly  believe  that 
such  families  and  such  celebrations  exist.  How  glad  I  am  to  be  a 
member  of  such  a  family  and  to  have  participated  in  the  celebration 
for  almost  half  a  century!  Elizabeth  S.  Chalmers 
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The  Grandparents 

What  impressive  and  charming  persons  were  these  our  Grand¬ 
parents.  Outgoing  in  their  love  and  hospitality,  they  attracted  people 
wherever  they  went  and  had  friends  among  a  far  larger  group  than 
their  own  Quaker  circle. 

Our  family  went  often  to  the  Coulter  Street  home.  Grandfather 
was  active  and  strong  in  those  long  ago  days.  He  often  rode  me  on  his 
knee  to  the  tune  of  “The  Low-backed  Car.”  His  voice  was  strong  and 
full  of  melody,  a  beautiful  speaking  voice,  making  his  sermons  in 
Meeting  the  more  striking.  He  had  high  color,  a  handsome  face  and 
a  wonderful  smile,  but  as  we  grew  older  we  knew  it  was  more  than 
these  things  which  drew  so  many  people  to  him.  There  was  a  dignity 
and  poise,  a  firmness  and  serenity,  with  happiness  and  great  sympathy. 

Grandfather  and  Grandmother  had  many  visitors  who  came  for 
help  and  counsel  or  every  day  friendliness  and  enjoyed  the  hospitality 
of  both  dining  room  and  fireside. 

Grandmother  was  tall  and  strong.  She  loved  and  helped  every¬ 
one.  Over  a  long  period  when  Grandfather  was  not  well,  she  would 
drive  him,  with  their  pair  of  horses,  to  his  place  of  business  at  6th  and 
Market  Streets.  She  would  drive  home  by  way  of  our  house  at  Awbury, 
bringing  us  fruit  and  vegetables  from  the  market.  She  loved  flowers 
and  blooming  shrubs  and  had  many  of  them.  Alas!  one  early  morn¬ 
ing  John  Emlen’s  goat  broke  loose  and  ate  the  flowering  cherry 
and  probably  much  besides.  The  family  babies  were  wrapped  in  her 
knitted  blankets,  always  with  lovely  colors.  Perhaps  she  craved  the 
gayety  of  colors  in  flowers  and  household  things  in  contrast  to  her 
own  quiet,  Quaker  clothing. 

As  one  of  the  older  grandchildren  I  had  many  contacts  with 
these  dear  people,  often  spending  holidays  at  the  home  on  Coulter 
Street.  Our  family  invariably  stopped  to  see  them  after  First  Day 
Meeting.  They  represent  courteous  and  unselfish  living,  with  Christian 
ideals  and  vigor  of  purpose;  the  quiet  and  dignity  of  a  bygone  day. 

Mary  C.  Scattergood 
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Invitation  to  the  Golden  Jubilee 

1877-1927 

Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget 

’Tis  fifty  years  since  first  we  met 

On  Christmas  Day  or  on  New  Year’s  Day. 

The  older  ones  can  well  remember 
When  but  a  few  our  group  did  number 
On  Christmas  Day  or  on  New  Year’s  Day. 

And  so  you’re  bidden,  one  and  all 
To  come  again  and  in  the  hall 
Raise  voices  clear  and  sweet  and  true 
The  very  best  that  you  can  do 
To  fill  the  house  once  more  with  glee 
The  Fiftieth  Anniversary. 

Sarah  Emlen  Moore 
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The  Rise  of  the  House  of  Emlen 

January  1st,  1947 

We  meet  at  an  ancient  and  honored  feast 
Dating  back  seventy  years  at  least, 

Long  before  Stalin  broke  into  the  Kremlin 

This  function  was  held  at  the  old  house  of  Emlen. 

At  number  one  hundred  and  twenty-one 

From  small  beginnings  we  have  grown 

Till  now  to  our  wonder  and  admiration 

We’ve  come  to  resemble  the  birth  of  a  nation. 

The  throng  attending  is  immense 
And  various  are  the  participants. 

They  number  among  them  the  scientific, 

The  literary,  the  beatific. 

The  medical  light,  the  legal  sharper. 

The  banker  grim  and  the  slick  realtor. 

The  teacher  learned,  the  nature  faker, 

All  we  lack  is  an  undertaker. 

Many  and  various  are  the  labels 
Of  them  that  sit  at  these  here  tables. 

Almost  every  name  invented 
Here  today  is  represented. 

Haines  and  Hatfield,  Hepburn,  Clark, 

Wroth  and  Godshalk,  Lewris,  Park, 

Kindly  stand  and  take  a  look, 

Chalmers,  Chapman,  also  Cooke, 

Everybody's  here  for  fun, 

Ewart,  Emlen,  Elkinton, 

Walker,  Willets  and  Peabody, 

Bixby,  Babbott  and  Regnery, 

Sarah  Moore  beloved  boss. 

Miller,  Merritt,  Metz  and  Moss. 

Some  we  miss  that  should  be  here 
Flaccus,  Albertson,  Black,  Lanier, 

Every  style  and  every  age, 

Taussig,  Townsend,  Jones  and  Page. 

Everybody  eating  food 
Strawbridge,  Smith  and  Scattergood, 

Stokes  and  Shipley  and  Porcher 
What  a  red  hot  New  Year’s  Day. 
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P .  5. 1952 

This  is  just  a  mere  beginning 
We’re  nearly  at  the  seventh  inning. 

Suddenly,  among  these  folks 
Up  there  pops  another  Stokes 
While  the  Shipley  people  tell  us 
They  have  grabbed  a  gal  named  Ellis. 

Myers  and  Powers  are  at  the  table 
Not  to  mention  Venerable 
Ham  and  Hatch,  likewise  Goodell 
One  by  one,  our  numbers  swell 
While  a  Whitson  and  a  Whitten 
By  the  family  bug  are  bitten. 

May  our  numbers  grow  and  wax 
Come  there  war  or  income  tax 
As  we  sing  with  no  restraint 
Praises  to  our  Patron  Saint 

Aunt  Sally.  George  W.  Emlen 
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A  list  of  all  the  descendants  of  Samuel  and  Sarah  Emlen  is  given 
below,  arranged  through  the  four  generations  and  each  given  a  num¬ 
ber.  The  children  of  Samuel  and  Sarah  Emlen  are  numbered  one  to 
five  and  each  original  number  is  carried  through  to  the  youngest 
generation  before  beginning  the  next  number.  The  actual  descendants 
are  in  the  left  column  and  those  they  married  in  the  right  column. 
There  have  been  three  golden  weddings— Samuel  and  Sarah  Emlen, 
Walter  and  Anne  Shipley,  Joseph  and  Mary  Stokes. 

The  list  contains  118  names  of  direct  descendants,  of  whom  110  are 


living  and  50  names  of  these  marrying  into  the  family,  of  whom  45  now 

are  living. 

% 

Samuel  Emlen 

m.  9-S0-1851 

Sarah  Williams 

b.  3-23-1829 

b.  3-20-1830 

d.  12-5-1920 

d.  10-29-1913 

Their  Children: 

1  George  Williams  Emlen 

m.  10-2-1877 

Eleanor  Cope 

b.5-7-1853 

b.  9-15-1854 

d.  2-22-1938 

d.  1-6-1920 

2  James  Emlen 

m.  12-13-1877 

Susan  Thompson 

b.l  1-12-1854 

b.  11-27-1853 

d.  7-4-1922 

d.  1-18-1879 

3  Sarah  Emlen 

m.  5-14-1896 

Walter  T.  Moore 

b.  4-15-1861 

b.  6-24-1854 

d.  8-22-1931 

4  Mary  Emlen 

m.  6-19-1890 

Joseph  Stokes 

b.  6-25-1863 

b.  4-8-1862 

d.  4-7-1947 

5  Anne  Emlen 

m.  10-17-1889 

Walter  Penn  Shipley 

b.  10-24-1865 

b.  6-20-1860 

d.  6-11-1946 

d.  2-17-1942 

Children  of  George  W.  and  Eleanor 

-  Cope  Emlen 

1-1  Mary  Cope  Emlen 

m.  4-27-1904 

Alfred  G.  Scattergood 

b.  7-3-1878 

b.9-10-1878 

1-2  Samuel  Emlen,  Jr. 

m.  6-7-1906 

Marion  H.  Haines 

b.  3-27-1880 

b.  10-16-1880 

d.  4-20-1936 

1-3  Arthur  Cope  Emlen 

m.  4-14-1920 

Marie  Albertson 

b.  4-9-1882 

b.  6-6-1889 

d.  1-26-1941 
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1-4 

1-5 


George  W.  Emlen,  Jr. 
b.  5-7-1887 

Esther  Margaret  Eralen 
b.4-27-1890 
d.  2-6-1927 


m.  6-12-1912 
m.  5-21-1913 


Eleanor  Clark 
b.  11-2-1887 
Shippen  Lewis 
b.  6-21-1887 


Children  of  Mary  C.  and  Alfred  G.  Scattergood 


m.  11-12-1938 


m.  6-25-1938 


m.  9-30-1933 


A.  Burns  Chalmers 
b.  6-24-1903 
Henry  Regnery 
b.  1-5-1912 
Sara  Bevan  Park 
b.  8-24-1914 
John  Stevenson  Lanier 
b.  9-24-1904 


1-1-1  Elizabeth  Cope  Scattergood  m.  4-8-1933 
b.  4-5-1907 

1-1-2  Eleanor  Scattergood 
b.  6-13-1909 

1-1-3  Henry  Scattergood 
b.  1-4-1911 

1-1-4  Caroline  Scattergood 
b.  1-4-1911 

1-1-5  Roger  Scattergood 
b.  8-22-1912 

1-1-6  Arnold  Scattergood 
b.  8-24-1922 
d.  12-31-1940 

Children  of  Elizabeth  and  A.  Burns  Chalmers 
1-1 -1-1  Thomas  Chalmers 
b.  2-25-1933 
1- 1-1-2  Alan  Chalmers 
b.  9-11-1937 

Children  of  Eleanor  and  Henry  Regnery 
1-1-2-1  Susan  Regnery 
b.  3-17-1941 

1- 1-2-2  Alfred  S.  Regnery 
b.  11-21-1942 

1-1-2-3  Henry  Francis  Regnery 
b.  2-28-1945 

1- 1-2-4  Margaret  Regnery 
b.  1-16-1947 

Children  of  Henry  and  Sara  P.  Scattergood 
1-1-3- 1  Anne  Edwards  Scattergood 
b.  6-19-1940 

1-1-3-2  Sarah  Garrett  Scattergood 
b.  6-19-1942 
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1-1-3-3 
1- 1-3-4 

1- 1-4-1 
1 -1-4-2 

1-2-1 

1-2-2 

1-2-3 

1-2-4 

1-2-5 

1-2-6 

1 -2-3-1 
1 -2-3-2 
1 -2-3-3 

1 -2-4-1 
1 -2-4-2 
1 -2-4-3 


Eleanor  Emlen  Scattergood 
b.  7-31-1945 

Thomas  Bevan  Scattergood 
b.  11-9-1948 

Children  of  Caroline  and  John  Lanier 
Roger  Day  Lanier 
b.  4-19-1944 
Alice  Masson  Lanier 
b.  9-25-1946 


Children  of  Samuel  and  Marion  Emlen 


Samuel  Emlen,  3d 
b.  3-27-1907 
Catharine  Emlen 
b.  2-9-1909 
Elizabeth  H.  Emlen 
b.  1-18-1913 
Frances  Emlen 
b.  2-6-1915 
Marion  Emlen 
b.  8-11-1916 
Julia  H.  Emlen 
b.  8-23-21 


m.  12-29-1934  Phillip  J.  Chapman 


m.  9-10-1937 
m.  10-3-1936 
m.  2-25-1939 
m.  8-5-1944 


b.  8-24-1906 

Lewis  Gordon  Walker,  Jr. 
b.  7-1-1908 

James  Bond  Godshalk 
b.  6-9-1914 

Charles  J.  Hepburn,  Jr. 
b.  7-15-1909 

Edward  Welles  Bixby 
b.  10-29-1917 


Children  of  Elizabeth  and  L.  Gordon  Walker,  Jr. 
Lewis  Gordon  Walker,  3d 


b.  5-27-1940 
Samuel  Emlen  Walker 
b.  12-19-1942 
Elizabeth  Emlen  Walker 
b.  11-7-1946 


Children  of  Frances  and  J.  Bond  Godshalk 
James  Bond  Godshalk,  Jr. 

b.  3-23-1938 
Julia  Emlen  Godshalk 
b.  5-13-1941 

Margaret  Lee  Godshalk 
b.  12-30  1945 
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Children  of  Marion  and  Charles  J.  Hepburn 

1 -2-5-1  Andrew  Hepburn 
b.  9-27-1940 

1 -2-5-2  Catherine  E.  Hepburn 
b.  6-7-1942 

1 -2-5-3  Louis  Frederic  Hepburn 
b.  5-26-1947 

1 -2-5-4  Samuel  Hepburn 
b.  9-12-1949 

Children  of  Julia  and  Edward  W.  Bixby 

1 -2-6-1  Marilyn  Emlen  Bixby 
b.  4-27-1948 

1-2-6-2  Julia  Hollenback  Bixby 
b.  1-19-1950 


Children  of  Arthur  C.  and  Marie  A.  Emlen 


1-3-1  Sarah  Emlen 

m.  3-15-1947 

Edward  Flaccus 

b.  8-14-1921 

b.  2-3-1921 

1-3-2  Eleanor  C.  Emlen 

m. 

J.  Wilson  Myers 

b.  1-5-1925 

b.  4-10-1924 

1-3-3  Marie  Emlen 

m.  10-15-1949 

David  Hatch 

b.  4-25-1926 

b.  12-5-1926 

1-3-4  Arthur  C.  Emlen,  Jr. 

m.  6-20-1950 

Betty  Jean  Witten 

b.  8-11-1927 

b.  6-9-1927 

Children  of  Sarah  and  Edward  Flaccus 
1  -3- 1  - 1  J ennif er  Ann  Flaccus 
b.  10-23-1950 

Children  of  Eleanor  E.  and  Wilson  Myers 
1 -3-2-1  Joseph  Emlen  Myers 
b.  9-17-1950 


1-4-1 

1-4-2 


Children  of  George  W.  Jr.  and  Eleanor  Clark  Emlen 
Elizabeth  Clark  Emlen  m.  6-14-1939  J.  Don  Miller,  Jr. 

b.  7-29-1913  b.  7-17-1913 

Robert  Lukens  Emlen  m.  7-29-1943  Cora  Weld  Peabody 
b.  9-23-1915  b.  2-23-1917 
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1-4-3 

1-4-4 

1-4-5 

1-4-6 

1-4-1- 1 
1-4- 1-2 

1 -4-2-1 
1 -4-2-2 
1 -4-2-2 

1 -4-4-1 
1 -4-4-2 

1-5-1 

1-5-2 

1-5-3 

1 -5-2-1 
1 -5-2-2 


George  W.  Emlen,  3d 
b.  5-7-1917 
d.  9-28-1932 
Alan  Lukens  Emlen 
b.  4-5-1920 
James  Emlen 
b.  1-10-1924 
Benjamin  Emlen 
b.  11-19-1926 


m.  12-30-1944  Nina  Cooke 

b.  9-3-1925 


m.  6-30-1951  Catherine  Stokes 

b.  9-29-1931 


Children  of  Elizabeth  C.  and  J.  Don  Miller,  Jr. 
Ann  Emlen  Miller 
b.  6-12-1942 
Mary  Cromer  Miller 
b.  3-19-1942 

Children  of  Robert  L.  and  Cora  P.  Emlen 
George  W.  Emlen,  4th 
b.  5-13-1944 

Robert  Peabody  Emlen 
b.  9-11-1946 

Katharine  Peabody  Emlen 
b.  4-3-1950 

Children  of  Alan  L.  and  Nina  C.  Emlen 
Nina  Cooke  Emlen,  Jr. 

b.  12-20-1945 
Thomas  Fisher  Emlen 
b.  9-4-1950 


Children  of  Esther  E.  and  Shippen  Lewis 

Dora  Lewis  m.  1-9-1935  Hunter  Moss 

b.5-31-1915 

Mary  E.  Lewis  m.  9-24-1938 

b.  11-29-1917 

Louise  Lewis  m.  3-8-1941 

b.  7-5-1921 


b.  8-26-1912 
J.  William  Townsend 
b.  6-18-1913 
Anderson  Page 
b.  12-25-1915 


Children  of  Mary  and  J.  William  Townsend 
John  W.  Townsend 
b.  9-17-1944 
Dora  Lewis  Townsend 
b.  6-6-1947 
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Children  of  Louise  L.  and  Anderson  Page 
1 -5-3-1  Cary  Page 

b.  5-9-1942 
1 -5-3-2  Esther  Page 
b.  6-10-1943 
1 -5-3-3  Louisa  Page 
b.  1-20-1945 
1 -5-3-4  Shippen  Page 
b.  9-6-1947 

#  *  *  #  * 

Children  of  James  and  Susan  Thompson  Emlen 
2-1  John  Thompson  Emlen  m.  3-6-1906  Mary  Carpenter  Jones 
b.  12-28-1878  b.  8-20-1880 


Children  of  John  T.  and  Mary  Jones  Emlen 


2-1-1  Susan  T.  Emlen 

m.  4-13-1938 

William  Taussig 

b.  11-19-1907 

b. 

2-1-2  John  T.  Emlen,  Jr. 

m.  6-25-1934 

Virginia  Merrit 

b.  11-28-1908 

b. 

-  2-1-3  Mary  C.  Emlen,  Jr. 

m.  8-7-1944 

Robert  A.  Metz 

b.  10-9-1911 

b. 

-  2-1-4  Woodruff  Jones  Emlen 

m.  11-7-1942 

Elizabeth  Black 

b.  3-13-1913 

b.  10-30-1930 

Children  of  Susan  and  William  Taussig 
2-1-1-1  John  Emlen  Taussig 
b.  11-14-1944 

2-1-1-2  Frank  Emlen  Taussig 
b.  8-22-1946 

Children  of  John  T.,  Jr.  and  Virginia  M.  Emlen 
2- 1-2-1  John  Merrit  Emlen 
b.  1-15-1938 
2-1-2-2  Stephen  Emlen 
b.  8-21-1940 

2- 1-2-3  James  Woodruff  Emlen 
b.  4-14-1945 

Children  of  Mary  and  Robert  A.  Metz 
2- 1-3-1  Mary  Kathleen  Metz 
b.  6-10-1947 
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2- 1-3-2 
2- 1-3-3 

2- 1-4-1 
2- 1-4-2 


4-1 


4-2 


4-3 


4-1-1 

4-1-2 

4-1-3 


4-1-3-1 


4-2-1 

4-2-2 

4-2-3 

4-2-4 

4-2-2- 1 


Robert  Emlen  Metz 
b.  6-10-1947 
Sarah  Emlen  Metz 
b.  2-24-1951 


Children  of  Woodruff  J.  and  Elizabeth  B.  Emlen 
James  Gilbert  Emlen 
b.  1-20-1948 
Margaret  Black  Emlen 
b.  6-30-1951 

#  *  #  *  * 

Children  of  Mary  E.  and  Joseph  Stokes 


Eleanor  Stokes 
b.  9-16-1892 
Samuel  Emlen  Stokes 
b.  7-1-1894 
Joseph  Stokes,  Jr. 
b.  2-22-1896 


m.  9-8-1921 


m.  10-7-1920 


m.  3-24-1921 


Robert  C.  Smith 
b.  3-16-1892 
Lydia  P.  Babbott 
b.  6-5-1895 
Frances  D.  Elkinton 
b.  5-14-1894 


Children  of  Eleanor  S.  and  Robert  C.  Smith 
Lawrence  Smith  m.  10-11-1948  Eliza  Hamm 


b.  6-10-1924 
Mary  Emlen  Smith 
b.  4-27-1923 
Nancy  Stokes  Smith 
b.  3-13-1929 


m.  8-27-1949 


b. 


W.  Duke  Jenkins 
b. 


Children  of  Nancy  S.  and  W.  Duke  Jenkins 
Sharon  Emlen  Jenkins 
b.  6-  -1950 

Children  of  S.  Emlen  and  Lydia  B.  Stokes 
Samuel  Emlen  Stokes 
b.  6-7-1922 

Lydia  Stokes  m.  12-21-1946  Robin  Willetts 

b.  10-5-1924  b. 

Sally  Babbott  Stokes  m.  12-31-1949  James  Venerable 

b.  6-4-1927  b. 

Ann  R.  Stokes 
b.  6-9-1931 

Children  of  Lydia  S.  and  Robin  Willetts 
Roy  Clement  Willetts 
b.  12-20-1947 
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4-2-3- 1 


4-3-1 

4-3-2 

4-3-3 


4-3-4 


4-3-2- 1 


5-1 


5-2 


5-3 


5-1-1 

5-1-2 

5-2-1 

5-2-2 

5-2-1-1 


Children  of  Sally  and  James  Venerable 
Nancy  Ann  Venerable 
b.7-10-1951 

Children  of  Joseph  Jr.,  and  Frances  E.  Stokes 
Jean  F.  Stokes 
b.  4-15-1922 

Joseph  Stokes,  3d  m.  6-26-1948  Ruth  Whitson 

b.  12-2-1924  b.  11-15-1927 

Donald  E.  Stokes 
b.  4-1-1927 
S.  Eleanor  Stokes 
b.  10-25-1935 

Children  of  Joseph  and  Ruth  W.  Stokes 
Peter  Whitson  Stokes 
b.  5-22-1949 

***** 

Children  of  Anne  Emlen  and  Walter  Penn  Shipley 
Thomas  Emlen  Shipley  m.  6-1 1-1918 

b.  12-25-1890 

James  Emlen  Shipley  m.  3-20-1921 

b.  4-4-1894 
d.  5-11-1948 

Walter  Penn  Shipley,  Jr.  m.  5-14-1927 

b.  11-2-1897 

Children  of  Thomas  E.  and  Mary  W.  Shipley 
Anne  E.  Shipley  m.  2-15-1947  Frank  Hatfield 

b.  12-24-1921  b.  6-3-1917 

Thomas  E.  Shipley,  Jr.  engaged  to  Mary  Ellen  Ellis 
b.  1-22-1925  b.  9-12-1926 

Children  of  James  E.  and  Ruth  E.  Shipley 
James  E.  Shipley,  Jr.  m.  7-23-1949  June  Powers 

b.  7-1-1921 
S.  Elizabeth  Shipley 
b.  6-30-1922 

Children  of  James  E.,  Jr.  and  June  Powers  Shipley 
Beth  Anne  Shipley 
b.  10-12-1951 


Mary  P.  Wroth 
b.  12-9-1890 
Ruth  Ewart 
b. 

Mary  Strawbridge 
b. 
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Children  of  Walter  P.,  Jr.  and  Mary  S.  Shipley 
5-3-1  Paul  E.  Shipley 
b.  12-18-1929 
5-3-2  Marianna  Shipley 
b.  4-16-1932 

5-3-3  Edith  Hacker  Shipley 
b.  11-1-1936 
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